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selves a fortress with felled trees The weak defence was easily stormed, the Britons were flying , the Romans were pieparing to follow, when an expiesa came from Deal to tell Csssai that a gale had risen again, and the fleet was lying wrecked upon the shore A second accident of the same kind might have seemed an omen of evil, but Ceesai did not believe m omens The even temperament of his mind was never discomposed, and at each moment he was able a-lways to decide, and to do, what the moment required The aimy was halted He lode back himself to the camp, to find that forty of his vessels only were entirely ruined The test were injured, but not irreparably They were hauled up within the lines of the camp He selected the best mechanics out of the legions, he sent across to Labienns for more, and directed him to build fresh transports in the yards at Boulogne The men woiked night and day, and in little more than a week CsBsar was able to rejoin his troops and renew his march.
The object of the invasion had been rather to se-cuie the quiet of Gaul than the annexation of new subjects and fuither territory But it could not be obtained till the Romans had measured themselves against the Britons, and had asseited their military superiority The Bntons had alieady shown themselves a fearless race, who could not be despised, They fought bravely from their cars and horses, re-tieated rapidly when overmatched, and were found dangerous when puisued Encouidged by the report of the disaster to the fleet, Cassibelaunus, chief of the Cassi, whose headquaiters were at St Albaus, had collected a oonsideiable army from both sides of the Thames, and was found m strength in Caesar's